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PREFACE. 


Tx E following ſheets are not prefent- 
ed to the Publick as the offspring of Mr. 
Sterne's pen 

The Editor has, however, compiled 
this Continuation of his Sentimental Jour- 
ney , from motives, and upon ſuch author- 
ity, as, be flatters himſelf, will form a 
ſufficient apology to his readers for its 
publication. | 

The abrupt manner in which the ſecond 
volame concluded, ſeemed forcibly to 
claim a ſequel; and doubtleſs, if the 
author's life had been fpared, the world 
would have received it from his own 
hand, as he had materials already pre- 
pared. The intimacy which ſubfiſted be- 


As” 


PREFACE. 
tween Mr. Sterne and the editor, gave the 
latter frequent occalion of hearing him re- 
late the moſt remarkable inftances of the 
latter part of his laſt journey , which made 
uch an impreſſion on him, that he thinks 
he has retained them ſo perfectly „ as to 
be able to commit them to paper. In doing 
this, he has endeavoured to imitate his 
friend's flyle and manner; but how far he 
has been ſucceſsful in this reſpect, he 
leaves the reader to determine. The work 
may now, however, be conlidered as com- - 


plete; and the remaining curioſity of the 

readers of Yorick's Sentimental Journey, 
will at leaſt be gratified with reſpect to 

facts, events and obſervations. | 


e 


o 


e ee 
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CONTINUED. 


— * 1 


The CASE of DELICACY completed. 
——Cavcnr held of the fl de cham- 
bre's — — 

„What“ * ws eritick. s 
5 Hand. 5 0 9 5 J, 
„No, n 2 e 
Yorick,” cries the caſuiſt. | 

Les, tis indeed but too plain,” tho 
the prieſt. 

Wert „Tlli venture my black filk broecch- 


that have never been worn but 
28 this occaſion, againſt a dozen of 


Burgundy, ſuch. as we drank laſt night — 


for I mean to lay with the lady — that 
their Worſhips are all in the wrong. 


rern 
* 


— 
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— 
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« 'Tis ſcarcely poſſible,” reply theſe 
Tagacious gentlemen : © the conſequence is 
«too obvious to be miſtaken.” 

Now I think, that if we conſider the 
occafion — — notwithſtanding the fille de 
chambre was as lively a French girl as 
ever moved, and ſcarce twenty — if we 
conſider that ſhe would naturally have 
turned her front towards her miſtreſs, by 
way of covering the breach occaſioned by 
the removal of the corking-pins —it would 
puzzle all the geometricians that ever 
exiſted, to point out the ſection my arm 
muſt have formed to have caught hold of 
the fille de chambre's — 

But we will allow them the poſition — 
Was it criminal in me? was I apprized 
of her being (o. ftuated ?:could I imagine 
ſhe would come without covering ? for 
what, alas! is a ſift only, upon ſuch 
an occaſion ? 

Had ſhe, indeed, been as much Aiſpot. 
ed for taciturnity, as my Parifian fille de. 
chambre, whom I firſt met with her ge- 
remens du Coeur, all would have been 
well: But this loquacious Zyonnoi/e no 
ſooner felt my -hang gat an ſhe ſcreamed 


% 0 
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like a ſtuck pig. Had it contained a poi- 
nard, and had I been making an attempt 
upon her life as well as her virtue, ſhe 
could not have been more vociferous. Ak 
Monſeigneur !/— Ah Madame !—Monfieur 
P Anglois— —il et V et! | 
Such repeated exclamations ſoon brought 
together the hoſteſs and the two voiturins; 
for as they thought nothing leſs. than blood- 
ſhed was going on, their conſciences would 
not let them remain abſent. —-The hoſteſs, 
in a tremulous fituation, was imploring 


St. Ignace, whilſt ſhe croſſed herſelf with 


the greateſt ſwiftneſs. The voiturins had 
forgot even their breeches in the hurry ,- 
and therefore had a leſs claim to deceney. 
in appearance than myſelf; for I had by 


this time jumped out of bed, and was 


landing bolt-upright, cloſe. to the lady, 
when we received this viſit. 

After the firſt teſtimonies of ſurprife had 
ſubſided, the fille de chambre was order - 
ed to explain the cauſe of her outcry, 
and whether any robbers had broke into 
the 'inner room. To this ſhe made no 
reply, but had pzeſence of mind enough 
to make a precipitate retreat iato the 
cloſet, 
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As the explanation refted upon her, 
and ſhe was unwilling to make it, I ſhould 
have eſcaped all cenſare of ſuſpicion , had 
I not, moſt unfortunately, in my toiling 
and tumbling in bed for want of reſt, 
worked off a very material button upon 

my black filk breeches; and, by ſome 
| accident, the other button having ſlipped 
its hole, the ſtipulated article of the 
breeches ſeemed to have been entirely 
infringed upon. 

I ſaw the Piedmontoiſe lady's eye catch 
the object; and mine purſuing the courſe 
of her direction, I beheld what put me 
more to the bluſh, though in breeches, 
than the nakedneſs of the two voiturins, 
the hoſtels's tattered ſhift, or even her 
ladyſhip's diſmantled charms,” 

. I was ſtanding, Eugenius, bites; 
cloſe to her, when ſhe made this diſco- 
very. It brought back Her recollection — 
ſhe jumped into bed, and covered herſelf 
oyer with the clothes, ordering W 
to be got immediately. 

Upon this ſignal our viſitors retired, and 
we had an opportunity of conferring 5 

che articles of our tzeaty. 
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THE NEGOTIATION. 


As the. ſecurity of the -corking-pins 
had been ineffectual for ſome time, the 
Piedmontoiſe lady, like an able negotia- 
tor; armed herſelf at all points, before 
ſhe reſumed the conference. She well knew 
the powers of dreſs, as well as addreſs; 
—though, believe me, I thought every ar- 
gument of her revealed rhetorick iaſur- 
mountable. But here comes the caffe au 
lait, and I have ſcarce time to huddle on 


my things. 


AT BREAKFAST. 
Lady. I wonder not, Sir, that the mit- 
underſtandings between France and Eng- 
land are ſo frequent, when your nation 
are ſo often, and without provocation, 
guilty of the infraction of treaties. 

For. Bleſs me! Madam, recollect your- 
| ſelf; if was ſtipulated by the third article, 
that Monſieur might ſay his prayers; — 
and I bave to this moment done nothing 

more than ejaculate, though your fille de 


= YORICR's 


chambre, by her extraordinary, and as 
yet, unintelligible outeries, threw me into 
violent - convulfions, and ſuch as were 
very far from being of the pleaſanteſt ſort. 
| Lady. Pardon me, Sir, you have in- 
fringed upon every article, except the 
| firſt, which was dictated by external po- 
liteneſs; — but even here, the barrier 
Ripulation was broke down. 

For. Your Ladyſhip will pleaſe to. ob- | 
ſerve, that the barrier part of the treaty 
was broke down by yourſelf, in the 
warmth of your argument concerning the 
third article. 

Zady. But then, Sir, the breeches ? 

For. There, indeed, Madam, you touch 
me to the quick. —I acknowledge the de- 
fault ;—but it was the effect of accident. 

Lady. But it was not the effect of ac- 
cident that occafioned you to lay violent 
hands upon my fille de chambre. 

For. Violent hands, Madam !—I TY 
ed her but with one hand; and a jury of 
virgins, Madam „ could have brought it 
in nothing more than the e pared 
of ſenſation.  - 

After this congrels, a new treaty was: 
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entered. into, by which all pollibie care 


was. taken for the . exigencies of inns 9 


beds, corking-pins, naked fille de cham- 
bres, unlucky breeches, buttons, ete. etc. 


ete. So that if we had planned a new 


convention for the demolition of the har- 


bour of Dunkirk, and that of Mardyke, 
it could not have been done with more 
political cixcumſpection ; nor could one 
have thought it poſſible to have been 
evaded, either by Songs or accident. 


A. PROVISION FA the POOR. 


Narunk! ene e 


weareſt, whether on the mountains of No- 


va Zembla., or on the parched ſoil of the 


torrizh: tropioks , ſtill thou art amiable ! Rill 
ſhalt thou guide my footſteps! With thy 
help, the life allotted to this weak, this 
tender fabrick, ſhall be rational and juſt. 
Thoſe gentle emotions which thou inſpir- 
ef by an organized congeniality in all 
thy parts, teach me to feel ;—inftruet me 


to participate another's woes, to lympa- 


thize at diſtreſs , and find an uncommon 


_ glow of- ſatisfaction at felicity. How ten 
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can the temporary, tranſient misfortunes 
of an hour cloud this brow , where Sere- 
nity was wont to fix her reign? —— No; 
— avaunt ye way-ward jaundice Tpleens | 
— — ſeize on the hypoerits; whoſe heart 
retoils at every forged puritanick face; 
— — aſfail the miſer, who ſighs even when 
he beholds his treaſures, and thinks of 
the inſtability of bolts and Tocks.— Re- 
flect, wretch! on the ſtill greater inftabi- 
lity of life itſelf; calculate}, caitiff the 
days thou haſt to live — ſome ten years, 
or leſs; — — allot the portion thou. now 
ſpendeſt for that period, 1 give ”% * 
to the truly needy. | 

Could my prayers prevail, aries wont 
and reaſon joined; miſery would be ba- 
niſhed from the om „und every month | 
_ a 2 ff for the ene — 


FRIENDSHIP. 


Sour ct pen may: ay 
imagine my- prayer ſhonld have.preceded 
breakfaſt and buſineſs, and that then my 
negotiation with the fair Piedmontoiſe 
might have been more ſucceſsful. At 
might ſo. 
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My life has been a tiſſue. of incidents, 


interwoven by the hand of Fortune, after 


a whimſical but not diſtaſteful pattern: 
the ground is light and cheerful, but the 


flowers are ſo variegated, that ſcarce any 


weaver of fancy will be able to imitate it. 

A letter from Paris, from London, from 
you, Eugenits ! — Oh, my friend! I'll be 
with thee, at the Hötel de Saxe, ere you 
have tarried the double rotation of diur- 
nal reckoning. 


THE CONFLICT: 


Tn EN I will meet thee, ſaid I, fair 
« ſpirit! at Bruſſels !—Tis- only returning 


from Italy through Germany to Holland, 


„by the route of Flanders.“ What a con- 
fliet between love and friendſhip! Ah Ma- 


dame de L——! the Remiſe door hath 


ruined my peace of mind. — — The monk's 


horn-box reclas you every moment to my 


fight ; — and thoſe eyes, which view thy 
fair form in fancy, realize a ſtream that 
involuntarily flows! 4. 
If eyer I wiſhed for an inflexible heart, 
callous to anxiety, and equally inſenfible 


— —L— 
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to pleaſure and to pain, tis now: but 
this is blaſphemy againſt the religion of 
ſentiment, and I will expiate my crime. 
—— How? I will pay that tribute which 
is due to friendſhip, though it coſt my 
affections the toll even of life. - 


The CASE of FALSE 
DELICACY. 


WHEN I had embraced this reſolu- 
tion, I began to think what apology I 
could politely make to the Piedmontoiſe 
lady for my abrupt departure, and non- 
performance of the treaty I had entered 
into as far as Turin. If any part of our 
former connexion had the appearance of 
being infringed upon, the incidents and 
accidents which occafioned the ſeeming 
infraction , might in ſome meaſure palliate 
the circumſtances ; but here is a direct vio- 
lation of our ſecond treaty, that was ſa 
religioully ratified. How then can the po- 
tentates of the earth be conſidered as cul- 
pable for the renewal of a war, after a 


agfinitive treaty of peace, conſidering the 
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many unforeſeen and unexpected events 
by which 'the temple of Janus may be 
thrown open! — Whilſt I was in this ſoli- 
loquy, ſhe entered the room, and told 
me, that the voiturins were ready, and 
the mules harneſſed. —Eugenius, if a bluſh 
be a mark of innate modeſty or ſhame, 
and not of guilt, I will confeſs to thee, 
that whilſt my face was crimſoned o'er 
with the tinge of conſcious impropriety, 
my tongue faultered, and refuled its of- 
fice. — ** Madam, ſaid I, a letter” — and 
here I fiopt. She ſaw my confuſion, but 
could not account for it. | 

« We can ſtay, Sir, till you have wrote 
« your letter.” — My confuſion increaſed ; 
— and it was not till after a pauſe of 
ſome minutes, when I ſummoned to my 
aid the powers of reſolution and friend- 
ſhip, that I was able to tell her, I muſt 
„be the bearer of it myſelf” 

Didſt thou ever, when in want ef 
money, apply to a dubious friend to aſſiſt 
thee ? What then were thy feelings, whil& 
thou waſt viewing the agitation of his 
muſeles, the terror or compaſſion of his 
eye; or, finking the tender emotions af 
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the heart, and turning to thee with a ma- 
licious ſneer, he aſked thee, - 
te ſecurity? Or, wert thou eper enamour- 
ed with an imperious haughty fair one, 
on whom thou hadſt laviſhed all thy 
wiſhes, hopes and joys; when having 
at length marſhalled thy reſolution to de- 
clare thy paſlion, catching her eyes at 
the firſt opening of thy ſoul, thou ſaweſt 
indignation and contempt lurking in each 
pupil arming for thy deftruction :— —then, 
Eugenius, figure to yourſelf the beauteous 
Piedmontoiſe collecting all her pride and 
vanity into one focus, with female reſent- 
ment for their engineer. 
Cet la politefſe Angloiſe : mais cela ne 

convient pas d des honnetes gens. 

This is Engliſh politeneſs; but it ſhould 
not be exerciſed upon decent people.” 

Why, in the name of fate, or chance, 
or fatal ſway, or what you will, ſhould 
the incidents of my life, the wayward 
ſhades of my canvals, draw upon a whole 
nation fuch an imputation ? | 
_ *Twere injurious, fair Piedmonteiſe! But 
thou art gone, and-may the cherubims of 
felicity attend thee | 


« What 
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OBSTINACY. 


Pars was-not the only difficulty 1 
experienced from the alteration in my 
plan of operations. The voiturin, with 
whom I had agreed to carry me to Turin, 
would not wheel about to St. Michael, 
before he had completed his journey, as 
he there expected a returning trayeller to 
defray the expenſe back. I in vain plead- 
ed the advantage he would receive by ſo 
ſhort a poſt, and that he would moſt pro- 
bably find ſomebody there deſtined te 
Turin. No; — he was as obſtinate as the 
mules he drove, and there ſeemed a 
congeniality of ſentiment between them, 
which might perhaps be. aſcribed to their 
conſtant acquaintance and converſation. 
All my rhetorick, all my reaſoning, made 
as little impreſſion, as the excommunica- 
tions and anathemas religiouſly and de- 
voutly pronounced by the French clergy 
againſt the intruding rats and caterpillars. 

Finding there was no other alternative 
than paying the double fare back, I at 
length conſented; and with my uſual-phil- 
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anthropy , began to impute this thirſt of 
gain, ſo univerſally prevalent, to ſome 
latent cauſe in our frame, or to ſome in- 
viſible particles of air which we, ſuck in 
with our firſt breath, as ſoon as we are 
uſhered into the world, with a ſcream of 
diſapprobation at the journey we are gom- 
pelled to perform, | 


The CHANCE-MEDLEY of _ 
_ EXISTENCE. 


„Tax ſeream of diſapprobation at the 
journey we are compelled to perform.“ 
his conceit pleaſed me, and I thought 
it both new and appoſite to my preſent 
Gtuation; ſe getting into the chaiſe, with 
a [mile of complacency at the mules, 
who for once ſeemed to have conferred 
all their perverſe diſpoſition on their driy- 
er, I reyolved in my mind ſome ſtrange 
unconnected conclufions from the premiſes 
of my conceit. 

| If then, ſaid I, we are forced upon this 
journey of life; if we are brought into it 
without our knowledge or conſent; and 
if, had it not been for the fortuitous con- 


SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY: 19 


courſe of atoms, we might have been a 
tobacco-pipe, or even a tobacco-Ropper 
——a gooſe, or a monkey — why are we 
accountable for our paſſions, our follies, 
and our caprices ? Were you or I, Euge- 
nius, by ſome tyrant, compelled to be a 
courtier, ere we had learned to dance, 
ſhould he puniſh us for the aukwardneſs 
of our bow? Or, having learned to dance, 
ſhould know nothing of the etiquettes of 
courts; wherefore make me, againſt my 
will, a maſter of the ceremonies, to be 
impaled for my ignorance ?—Heroes and 
emperors have been loſt in nocturnal ima- 
gery, and Alexander and Caeſar might 
have been bleached from exiſtence. 

Confider this, Eugenius, and laugh at 
the boaſted ſelf-importance of the — 
monarchs of the earth, 


MARI A. 


UP on my artival at Moulines, I in- 
quired after this diſconſolate maid, and 
was informed ſhe had breathed her laſt, 
ten days after I had ſeen her. I informed 

B 2 
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' myſelf of the place of her burial, whither 
I repaired; but there was, 
| Not u flone to tell where ſhe lay. 

However, by the freſhneſs of the ſurface 
of the earth which had been removed, I 
ſoon traced out her grave ,—whtre I paid 
the laſt tribute due to virtue; — nor did I 
grudge a tear. 

Alas, ſweet maid, thou art gone but 
it is to be numbered with angels, whoſe 
fair repreſentative thou waſt upon earth. 
| — — Thy cup of bitterneſs was full, too 
full to hold, and it hath run over into 
eternity.- —There wilt thou find the gall 
of life converted into the ſweets, the pur- 
eſt ſweets of immortal felicity. 


THE POINT OF. HONOUR. 


AFTER having paid theſe fincere ob- 
ſequies to the manes of Maria, I reſumed 
my chaiſe, and fell into a train of think- 
ing on the happineſs and miſery of man- 
kind: this reverie, however, was preſently 
interrupted by the claſhing of ſwords in a 
thicket adjoining to the road. I ordered 
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the poſtillion to flop, and; getting out, 
repaired to the ſpot from whence the noiſe 
iſued. It was with ſome difficulty I reached 
the place, as the path which led to it was 


— meandering and intricate. ' 


The firſt object which preſented itſelf 
to my view, was a handſome young man, 
who appeared to be expiring, in conſe- 
quence of a wound he had juſt received 
from another not nuch older, who ſtood 
weeping over him, - whilſt he held the 
bloody inftrument of deftruction reeking 


in his hand. — —I flood aghaſt for ſome 


moments, on ſeeing this melancholy ſpec- 
tacle. When I had recovered myſelf from 
the ſurpriſe into which it_ had thrown me, 
I inquired the cauſe of this bloody con- 
flict ; but received no other anſwer than a 
freſh ſtream of tears. 

At length, wiping away the briny flood 
"hich watered his cheek, with a ſigh he 
uttered, * My honour, Sir, compelled me 
to the deed; my conſcience condemned 
< it: — but all remonſtrance was vain; and 
*« through the boſom of my friend I have 
«pierced my on heart, whoſe wounds 
« will never heal.” Here a freſh guſh of 
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woe iſſued from the. ſource of ſorrow, 
which ſeemed inexhauſtible. 

What is this phantom, Honour! that 
plunges a dagger where it ſhould offer 
balſam ? Traitor, perfidious traitor! thou 
that ſtalkeſt at large under the habit of ri- 
diculous cuſtom, or more ridiculous fa- 
ſkion , which, united by.caprice, have be- 
come a law—a code of laws! — — Equal - 
ly unknown to our forefathers, unknown 
to: thoſe 'we Ryle unpoliſhed and barba- 
rous, you are reſerved for this age of lu- 
xury, learning and refinement; for the 
ſeat of the Muſes, the refidence of the 
Graces —— — Ah! is it poſſible? Are ye 
not the fair repreſentatives of Gratitude, 
which ſo often runs counter to Honour, 
and her fallacious blandiſhments ? 


GRATITUDE. 
4A FRAGMENT. 
— —GrATITUDE being a fruit which 


cannot be produced by any other tree than 
 Beneficence, muſt neceſſarily, from baving 
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ſo noble an origin, ſo divine a deſcent * 
be a perfect; virtue. * 
I ſhall not, for my part, ſays Multife- | 
rius Secundus, heſitate to place it at the 
head of all the other virtues; eſpecially 
as. the Omnipotent himſelf requires no 
other at our hand; —— this alone aford- 
ing, all the others neceſſary for ſalvation. 
Even the Pagans held this virtue in 
ſuch high elleem, that in honou of it, 
they imaged three divinities, under the 
name of the Graces, whom they diſtin- 
guiſhed by the names of Thalia, Aglaia, 
and Eupkrofyne.. Thele three goddeſſes 
prefided over Gratitude , judging, that one 
alone was, not ſufficient to do honeur-to 
ſo rare a virtue. It is to be obſeryed, that 
the poets have repreſented them naked, 
in order to point out, that, in caſes of be- 
neficence and acknowledgment, we ſhould 
act with the utmoſt fincerity , and without 
the leaſt diſguiſe. They were depicted 
Veſtals, and in the, bloom of youth; to 
inculcate, that good offices ſhould ever 
be remembered in their moſt yerdant freſh- 
neſs; that our gratitude ought never to 
Hacken or fink under the weight of time; 
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and that it behoves us to ſearch for every 
| Poſſible occaſion to teſtify-6ur ſenfibility of 
benefits received. They were repreſented 
with a ſoft and ſmiling mien, to fignify 
the joy we ſhould feel, when we can ex- 
preſs our ſenſe of the obligations we owe; 
their number was fixed to three, to teach 
us that acknowledgments ſhould be three- 
fold, in proportion to the benefit receiv- 
ed; and they were deſcribed as holding 
each other by the hand, to inſtruet us, 
that obligations and gratitude ſhould be 
inſeparable. | 

Thus have we been taught by the Pa- 
gans, whom we condemn! —— Chriſtians, 
remember you are their ſuperiors ; — — 
* your mann in virtue. 


THE FELLOW. TR AT. ELLER. 


Wu ILST the unfortunate ſtranger 
was lamenting the deſtruetion of his friend, 
he forgot his own ſafety.—Perceiving ſome 
horſe-men at' a diſtance, and conjectur- 
ing, that, having gained intelligence of 
the intended duel, they might, perhaps, 
be coming in ſearch of the combatants, I 
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entreated him to get into my chaiſe, which 
ſhould carry lim with all poſſible ſpeed 
to Paris, where he could either conceal 
himſelf till the affair was ſettled in bis fa- 
vour or eſcape to any part of Europe. 
My remonſtrances had their proper ef- 
fect , and, with little farther entreaty, I 
prevailed on him to be my * 
and fellow- traveller. 

By the time we had got about © lougue 
from the fatal fpot, I obſeryed the moiſ- 
ture of his eyes diminiſhed, his boſom 
throbbed with lefs energy, and bis whole 
frame began to tranquillize. We had not 
yet broke blence' fince my reſuming the 
chaiſe ; when, finding his propenkity to 
make. me acquainted with the cauſe of his 
misfortune increaſe, I politely , though 
not 1 — 2 him to the taſk. 


* 


1 1 TOR 1. 
2 AM, nee 
of the parliament of Languedoe. Having 
finiſhed my ftudies, I went to refide for 
ſome months at Paris, where 1 formed an 
acquaintance with a gentleman ſomewhat 
Vol. III. | C 
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younger than myſelf, who was a man of 
rank, and the heir to a conkiderable: for- 
tune, and Who had been ſent thither by 
bis relations, as well for improvement, 
as to eſtrange him from a young lady of 
inferior rank and fortune , who ſeemed too 
much toe have engtoſſed his attention. 

He xevealed to me his paſſion for this 
young lady, who, he ſaid, had made ſo 
great an impreſſion on bim, that it was 
not in the power of time or abſence to ob- 
literate her dear image from his boſom. 
They kept up a conſtant correſpondence 
by letters: thoſe from her ſeemed: to 
breathe the pureſt accents of ſympathetick 
love. He conſulted me how he ſhould act, 
and I adviſed bim always to the beſt of 
my judgment. I could not pretend to diſ- 
ſuade him from loving the lady, whoſe 


form, he told me, was the repreſentation 


of Venus: and, if it is poſſible to be enam- 
oured of a portrait drawn by ſuch a warm 
admizex ,, that , ſurely, had the power of 
Exciting all the emotions, of the tender 


paſſion. I therefore applauded his choice; | 


and, as qur ſentiments entirely agreed upon 
the impotence of wealth and grandeur, 


4 
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when placed in competition with happi- 
neſs, we conſidered: the tyranny of pa- 
rents, in compelling their children to mar- 
ry againſt their inclinations, as the great- 
eſt of all temporal evils. 
About this time, I received a letter 
from my father, ordering -me to return 
home. As there was ſomething very poſi- 
tive in the command, without any reaſon 
being alligned, I was apprehenſive that 
ſome of my little gallantries, which, you 
know, are inevitable at Paris, had reach- 
ed his ears; and therefore prepared my- 
ſelf for the journey with a contrite heart, 
and. a penitential aſpect, I had indeed the 
more reaſon for: this. gloomineſs, as my 
laſt-remittauce,'which was to have ſerved 
me three months, was exhauſted at the 
end of the firſt, and there was no pollibi- 
lity of travelling without money. But my 
generous friend anticipated even à hint 
upon the [occafion ; and, preſenting me 
with a ſmall box, which he begged I would 
keep for his ſake, I found in it a draught 
upon a banker for a larger ſum-than I 
required to perform the journey. _, 

«As he never omitted any opportunity 
C 2 
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of writing to his dear Angelica, he begged 
I would deliver a letter to her, as ſhe re- 
fided in my father's neighbourhood, and 
alſo his picture, which had been execut- 
ed by one of the moſt celebrated artiſts in 
Paris, and was richly ſet with GW 
for a bracelet. 7 


THE PR ODIGAU's RETURN. 


56 Ir was with the eas Ae 1 
left Paris, and its various amuſements; 
but they did not affect me nearly ſo much 
as the loſs of my friend's company , as we 
had lived together upon the footing of 
brothers, and were, by ſome, called Py- 
lades and Oreftes. On my way, every 
Rage brought me nearer, I thought, to pa- 
rental reproach for my follies and extra» 
vagance, and I prepared mylelf to re- 
_ ceive the ſevereſt caſtigation with the hu · 

mility and reſpect due from: a ſon 10 [Tut 
digal ſon) to his father. . | 

„But what was my ſurpriſe 5 hb; 
running to meet me at the gate, with joy 
depicted in his countenance, he exclaim-' 
ed, „My ſon, this mark of your ready 
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<« obedience endears you ſtill more to me, 
* and renders you worthy the good for- 
« tune that awaits you.” I thanked him 
forithe kindneſs he expreſſed for me; but 
teſtified my ſurpriſe at this good fortune 
he talked of. Walk in, ſaid he, and 
that myſtery will be. revealed.” Saying 
this, he introduced me to an elderly gen- 
tleman and a young lady, adding, Sir, 


this is to be your wife.“ 


„There was an honeſt fincerity and 
friendly. bluntneſs, in my, fathet, very dif- 
ferent from the fawning of court-ſyco- 
pbants, a ſpecies of beings he had ever 
been eſtranged from. 

The young lady bluſhed, whils 1 Rood 
meln my tongue was deprived of 
the powers of utterance, my hands forgot 
their office, and my legs tottered under 
me. Syrprized at the fight of ſo much 
beauty and innocence, I had not time to 
refleet , .but found a thouſand Cupids at 
once {eizeupon my heart; and force it into 
inevitable captivity. . {4 mi, eam 

As ſoon as I recovered. myſelf from 
the: conſternation this unexpected event 
had thrown. me into, I paid my reſpects 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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to the company in the beſt manner I was 
able, and was wiſhed joy upon my hap- 


| py alliance, as i ik the nuptials had really 


taken place. It is true, it was impoſſible 
to view ſo divine an object without being 
enamoured; or not to have judged my lot 
completely happy, when my father's 177 
is og had nn my own. 


IS 


THE INTERVIEW. 

2454) 
> IA ſerved , when mirth 
and feſtivity reigned in every countenance ; 
except that of my intended bride : this I 
aſcribed to her modeſty and baſhfulneſs 
at my ſudden arrival, and abrupt intro- 
duction. I took the earlieſt opportunity of 
being alone with her, to unfold my ſenti- 
ments, and acquaint'her with the deep 
impreſſion ſhe had made upon my heart. 
- « Soon after dinner this opportunity oc- 
curred. Walking in the garden, we found 
ourſelves ſequeſtered from the reft of the 
company, in a little grove , which Nature, 
in her kindeſt hours, ſeemed to have deſ- 

tined for the retreat of lovers. Madam, 

t {aid I, after the deelaration which has 
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«been made, and our happy introduction, 
« with the conſent of both our fathers, I 
« flatter myſelf I ſhall not offend you, 
«when I tell you, that there is nothing 
« wanting to complete my felicity, and 
* make me the happieſt of beings, but 
„your telling me that the alliance which 
«is going to take place, is as agreeable 
«to you as it ſeems to every one elſo. 
Ohl. tell me, my angel, that I am not 
« forced upon you: — ay, at leaſt, I may 
% hope to enjoy ſome ſmall ſhare in your 
cc affections ; — for-the moſt earneſt aſſidu- 
*ity, and the moſt conſtant defire of pleaſ- 
e ing 3 ſhall be tho. taſk of my whole 
< life.” gr + s zt 

« Sir, 8 ee is a Wan 
% dour' in your countenance, which mul 
* abhor deception. Were I to tell you I 
* could ever love you, I ſhould be guil- 
«ty of the Bun Ne 
. 90. 

Heaven! a1 A e | 
„Able to love me! — Am I then of ſo hi- 
« deous, ſo monſtrous a form ? — — Hath 
Nature eaſt mein ſo barbarous a mould, 
that I am repugnant to the fight ; aud 
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c deteſtable to the faireſt and moſt. ami- 
« able of the creation? — If ſo“ 


No, Sir, you wrong Nature, and in- 
jure yourſelf — — Your mien is graceful, 
«© your: perſon elegant, your countenance 
< pleaſing, and every embelliſhment of art 


< ſeems exhauſted upon you ; — — — but | 


it is my eruel lot.” — — — Here a ftream 
of tears ſtopt her farther utterance. — — — 
Oh! Madam, ſaid I, kneeling, I be- 
ts ſeech you to hear the prayer of the moſt 
«earneſt of your ſuppliants. It is not 
« becauſe the mandates of a parent may 
„ ſeem to entitle me to your hand; — I 


« ſoornvto force it, or have it without 


« your heart : — but I beſeech you to en- 
*deaydur to let me merit you, and con- 


vines yon of the reality of my paſſion, 


rden as ardent as it is inſurmount- 
„able.“ 
d Heaven what Was ay ſurpriſe, when, 


_ uttering theſe laſt words, I perceived my 


friend, my honoured friend, ruſhing from 
behind the thicket, e n bis 
ſword — —— T% 


Uo < Villain! as 10. — Chale 
te pay for thy treachery,” 
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The lady fainting, he ſheathed his 
ſword to aſſiſt her. When ſhe was carried 
into the houſe, he. bid me follow him. 
Unknowing how I had offended, or by 
what magick he could be at my father's 
houſe , when I thought him in Paris, I 
accompanied him. As we walked- on to · 
wards the foreſt, WW N 
ſelf: It 1 h oe 

« Sir, as ac- 
« quainted with a few hours after your 
« departure from Paris; and though you 
* thought proper to conceal the ſubject of 
« your yourney from me, the whole city 
« echoed with your nuptials before night. 
«I accordingly ſet out poſt directly, and, 


* as you find, have come in time to pre- 


te yent'your union with Angelica.” | 

* Angelica! ſaid I— — —Heaven knows 
«© how unjuſtly you accule me ;— —I was 
ignorant that this was Angelica.” 

« Childiſh evaſion! ſaid he; this may 
«< impoſe on fools and drivellers, —— but 
I muſt have other ſatisfaction. —< Have 
* you delivered my letter and picture? 

<« No ;—it was impoſſible.” 

Villain, villain! — — No, — — you 


— — om 2 — 
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| 


«+ thought it more . prudent to recommend 
ec your own ſuit — I heard every word 
*that palled, and therefore it is needleſs 
*to; add to your guile, _ ay PIER 
cc of truth. 9, „ a 

«In vain did 1 duets with him , 
to prove my innocence ;— In vain did I 
promiſe to give up all my pretenſions to 
Angelica, and travel to the moſt diftant 


parts of the world to forget hor; —hbe. was 


inexorable. — — — It was impoſſible for 
me to convince him that I had not deceiv- 
ed him at Paris, or that I had not known 
it was Angelica to whom I propoled paying 
my addreſſes. In a word, we reached the 
ſpot where you found us, when, with 
the greateſt reluctance, I drew to defend 
myſelf, after being branded with the re- 
peated epithets of daftardly coward, and 
enfamous Ps — — * 3 the 


reſt. ” f 


Here a flood of tears concluded my fel- 
low-traveller's an 50 * l 0 
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THE IN N.. In 

Wenne 86 P: 1411 14 8 
Tuls atecting fory: had preyed lo 
much upon my ſpirits, and I had entered 
ſo deep into the circumftances,-that I Was 
very glad to ſee à little inn on the fide 
of the eee AI 
ſome refreſhment. 1 10 6 
The +hofteſs,. who welcomed: us ſoon 
after we entered, was a comely ' well- 
looking woman, embbrpoint, neither old 
nor young; or, as the French expreſs it, 
d'un certain dge ; — which, by the way, 
is a very uncertain method of determining 
it: I ſhall therefore claſs her about thirty- 
eight. : A Cordelier was taking his leave 
of ker; and there was reaſon to judge, 
from the ſanctity with which ſhe eyed 
him, ſhe had been at confeſſion. Her 
handkerchief was ſomewhat rumpled, and 
deficient in a few pins; the centre of her 
cap was alſo not directly upon the-centre 
of her head; bat this may be attributed 
to the fervour of ber deyotion, and the 
hurry in which erw . TOO 
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We called for a bottle of Champaign, 
when ſhe told me, She had ſome of the 
*beſt in all France: That ſhe poregiyed 
„I was an Engliſhman ; and though the 
tro nations were at war, ſhe would 
« always' do juſtice, to individuals, and 
* muſt own, that. My Lords Anglois were 
te the moſt generous Seigneurs in Europe; 
that ſhe ſhould therefore think herſelf 
* guilty of much injuſtice, if ſhe were to 
<< offer an Engliſhman à glaſs of wine 
- <whioh _ N N the Grand Mo! 
„argue. { „ie: e den 

There was no diſputing with a female 
upon ſo delicate a ſubject; and therefore; 
though my companion, with-myfelf, judg- 
ed. it the worſt bottle of Champaign we 
had ever taſted; I highly applauded it, 
as highly paid for it, and as highly com- 
plimented my landlady for her politeſſe. 
On our arrival at Paris, I ſet down my 
fellow-traveller at his old lodgings in La 
Rue Guenigaud ,, where he propoſed dif 
_ guifing himſelf in the habit of an Abbé, a 
character the leaſt taken notice of in that 
eity, (except they are profeſſed wits, or 


determined criticks. He promiſed to moet 
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me at the Caffe Anglois, over-againſ the 
Pont Neuf, at nine, that we might ſup 
together, and deliberate on the fieps ne- 
ceſſary to be taken for his ſecurity. It was 
now five, ſo that I had four hours of 
lounging and lodging-hunting ;—how then 
could I better employ my time, than in a 
ſhort (perhaps a long) conference with the 
agreeable Marchunde de Gand? 5 
In the firſt place no woman in the 
whole city was better informed where 
lodgings were to be let; her ſhop was a 
kind of bureau d'addreſſe for empty hotels 
This, indeed, I did not know, when I 
entered her hop: — but why 'ſhould the 
circumſtance be leſs in my favour, becauſe 
I was not pre-aequainted with it? In the 
fecond place, no female had mare' early 
intelligence with reſpect to the news of 
the day; and it was neceſſary I ſhould 
know if my friend's affair had yet reach- 
ed the capital: but this I was to learn 
with caution and vaddreſs; it was, theres 
fore, neceſſary We ſhould retire into the 
back-ſhop. | | 
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| PARIS AND * OND o. 


* ee 0 is a 3 
— thy Seine is not navigable. — Take 
London's eroſs (you may drop the bloody 
dagger in the ftraits of Dover and Calais, 
to cleanſe its ſanguinary blade) and with 

it emblazon Votre Dame; whilſt thy ſhip 
ſails with the tide. up the Thames, and 
cats anchor in the port of commerce. 

In Which of the nine hundred ſtreets — 

II mean lanes — — of this capital of the 
world — (for Who can diſpute a Parifian's 
word, who never has excurſed beyond 
the gates?) —L lay, in which ſhall I take 
up my lodging? But ſoftly : — There lives 
my beautiful Marchande de Gand 
Thoſe klken eye - laſhes ! there ſhe is at 
ie door — — the nets of love fabled by 
poets are ſurely. realized by them. 
„Madame, la fortune: m'a jetted encore 
une fois dans votre quartier ſans y _— 
— — Comment ſe porte, Madame?” — 
« A ii RI Monſieur , — charmse de 
vous voir,” 
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What urbanity in a franger ! —— what 


a polite language! —— and how happily 
expreſſed by CANA will 17 & $2. 


* 


THE BACK-SHOP. 


Wn bak nor mide this ron nmr 
minutes, before my beautiful Marchande 
had run over all the news of the day. I 


was preſently informed of every freſh con- 
nexion between the opera-daneers, les 


filles d'komneur ,'et les filles de joye, avec 
my Lords Anglais, les Barons Alle- 
mands, et tes 'Marquis Italiens. The ra- 
pidity with which ſhe diſpatebed- theſe 
connexions ; could be compared to no- 
thing but the torrent of the Rhone, or the 
fall of Niagara. I had ſucked in more 
ſcandal in the fpace of ten minutes, than 
would have furniſhed a modern Atalantis 
writer with memoirs for a couple of vo- 
lumes. But, ſaid ſhe, & propos: have 
«you, [een any of our new manufacture 
« of \gtoves 7” — — © What are they? “ 1 
alked — Upon which ſhe took down a 
band-box, and produced a very curious 


collection.“ Theſe, [aid ſhe, are des gands 
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« amour: they were invented par Mr. 
e Duc de. — The cauſe was fingular, 
« and worth mentioning. Madame la Du- 
* chefſe had for her cicisbeo a Scotch offi- 
« cer, Who had ſome eruptions of a par- 
<« ticular kind,—You know, Sir, that that 
„nation has a diſorder peculiar to them- 
<« ſelves, as well as wez — —all countries 
© have their misfortunes. Madame's valet 
« de chambre told his maſter in confidence, 
« that he was afraid Mr. le Capitaine had 
«< communicated ſomething to her Lady- 
« ſhip that he did not dare mention. — — 
« Ou'eft-ce gue e What is it, ſaid the 
* Duke. — Ce n'eft pas la gale? It is not 
the itch ? The valet: fhragged up his 
« ſhoulders, and the Dutcheſs entered. La 
« politefſe would not allow the Duke to 
proceed upon an eclairciſſement with his 
„lady; he therefore ſet about divining a 
„% means to avoid the infection. He had 
« heard: of an Engliſh Colonel who had 
hit upon a lucky expedient, in a caſe 
«not unfimilar; but his name, which the 
„manufacture bore, was ſo barbarous, 
that it could never be pronounced with 
% decency; he therefore called his device 
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« les grand d'amour, and now they are 
« in great efteem throughout Paris. But I 
e ſhould have informed you, the Dutcheſs 
« was never inoculated / and that ſhe died 
*« of the Imall-pox a few months after. 


„Her phyſicians, it is ſaid, miſtook her 


« diſorder; and having never been in your 
country, and forgot that Ia gale, or any 


other diſorder, whether cutaneous or 


not, might be tranſplanted hither, I 
hope, continued ſhe, caſting a moſt 
amorous leer through thoſe beautiful eye- 
laſhes, which penetrated farther than I 


thought it , Poſſible for a ſingle look to 


perforate, that you'll be a cuſtomer! 
* - you'll certainly wear them when 
«they are ſo univerſally the faſhion.” - 

Saying this, ſhe produced ſome of yari- 
ous fizes and patterns; but I objected to 
moſt of them, as being too large for my 


hand. At length ſhe produced a pair which 


I thought were near the mark: I'll try 
„them on, Sir; — but your hand muſt be 
very {mall to fit theſe.” It is rather 
«< warm now, Madame; ſo that I believe 
you may try a hze larger.” She placed 
herſelf on my fide, and with both her 
Vol. III. | D 
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hands had almoſt effected the deſign, when 
her huſband paſſed through the parlour ; 
— who nodding bis head as he paſſed, 

ſaid, * bouges pas.” 


- THE EFFECT. 


4 Know not how to account for it; but 
I always found ſomething of a tremour 
come over me, when I was detected by 
a lady's huſband in private converſation 
with her, though in the moſt innocent at- 
titude. — — — That ours was the moſt in- 
nocent in the world at this time, cannot 
poſſibly be controverted : — — beſides, it 
was a matter of buſineſs. Who could blame 
a female-yender of gloves for trying them 
on in the back - hop? i . 

But, be this as it may, the unexpected 
arrival of the bon komme had almoſt ren- 
dered the gloves uſeleſs. — — My hand 
ſhook ſo (by what kind of ſympathy I 
know not) that it was unable to do its 
office — — it ſlipt through the glove, and 
fell from the fair one's hand. Mon Dieu! 
« ſaid ſhe, gu'eft-ce que vous abe? To 
_ which I replied with much propriety, — — 
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« Ma foi, Madame, je n ai rien. You 
«are ill, Sir——take a drop of ligusur;: 
which ſhe immediately produced from an 
adjoining cloſet. The cordial was of ſome 
efficacy ; but not ſufficient to remove the 
perturbation of my ſpirits, occaſioned ſole 
ly by the entrance of the huſband; fs 
that I had not reſolution ſufficient to un- 
dergo a ſecond trial of the gloves from 
her fair hand; but I defired her to put up 
a couple of pair of the ſmaller fize. She 
aſked me what colour. —lI replied, black. 
* Comment, [aid ſhe, avec des rubans 
<«< noirs , ſans tre en deuil.” —But I clear- 
ed up this, by telling her, a clergyman, 
though not in mourning , could not in 
decency 'wear any gloves. * * 
dq amour) of a gay colour. a 
The ſubject of my firſt entrance inte | 
this lady's ſhop, may be thought to have 
evaporated in the trying on the gloyes, 
and the fright from the hoſt, — But the 
truth is, I had taken my meaſures in the 
fore- hop before aur retreat. I mean, I 
had ſecured a lodging; and as to the in- 
telligence concerning my . unfortupate fel- 
low-traveller, it did not come within the 
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compaſs of her knowledge. This much 1 
thought due to myſelf, _ to yy new 
ks DEE 74,87 % Ne , 
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1 Douvnr not, from the Wed eee | 


and candour of my former criticks, that the 
laſt chapter will be ſubpoena'd againſt me, 
in the. monthly Trials of Authors without 
jury ; and that I ſhall be pronounced by 
that Bench of Judges, ſuch as they are, 
guilty of high treaſon againſt the kingdom 
of decency, for penning the ſame, though 
there is not therein a daſh, ſtar, or afte- 
riſk, which, in my work, have conftant- 
ly alarmed their virtue, But as I ſhall be 
among my Peers, 1 enter the following 
proteſt: 

«T7 DO not agree to the ſaid reſolu- 
«tion, becauſe I am thoroughly convine- 
«ed they do not underſtand the ſaid chap- 
beter; and becauſe, without they enter 
© into a complete explanation thereof, I. 
< muſt be of opinion, that it is above their” 
= W | 
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THE OPERA GIRL. 
Ir 3 ever 3 a rule with me; to 
think the pleaſures of this world of no 
benefit, unleſs enjoyed. I had two pair 
of gands damour in my pocket ſcarcely 
tried on — I went to the opera, finding, 
my dear Eugenius, that you were not ar- 
rived, and ſaw Mademoiſelle De La Cour 
dance d merveille, — —I beheld the fineſt 
limbs from the parterre that could pol. 
bbly have been chiſſeled by a. Protogenes 
or Praxiteles. I converſed with the Abbe 
de M — upon the ſubject. He ſaid he 
would introduce me to her. I waited upon 
her to her coach, and had the hotiour of 
handing her into it. She gave my hand 
ſuch a ſqueeze, upon being informed that 
I was an Engliſhman, that I felt an emo- 
tion immediately at my heart, communi- 
cated from the extremity of my fingers, 
which may be better imagined than de- 
ſcribed. 
She gave us an W petit . 
and the Abbe haſtily retired after drink - 
ing a ſingle glaſs. The converſation had 
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already taken a turn towards the tender 
paſſion; E was expatiating upon ſentimen- 
tal felicity, and ſetting forth all the blan- 
diſhments of Platonick love, when ſhe 
burſt into a loud laugh — ſaying, ſhe frank- 
ly owned ſhe was not a profelled diſciple 
to my. ſyſtem, and thought it would go 
down much better with a * of 
the practical. M4 

At any other time I ſhould hit been 

diſguſted with the groſſneſs of-the thought 
in a female; but at preſent I was diſpoſed 
for a frolick; and gave her a bumper to 
Vive la bagatelle. I ſhowed her my new 


purchaſe, and aſked her whether I ſhould 


be in the-faſhion. She ſaid they were of 
a ſcanty pattern, though à {a grec; but 
recommended me for the future always to 
have my gloves d {a mouſquetaire. 

Juſt as we had come to a final reſolu- 
tion upon this intereſting ſubject, Sir Tho- 
mas G—— was announced. The ſer- 
vant attempted to open the door; but find- 
ing it made ſome reſiſtance, as it was by 
accident bolted on the inſide, his confu- 
lion was greater than ours. —— He ima- 


gining the knight at his beals, did not dare 


* 
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tura to, inform him of the impediment, 
but whiſpered through the key-hole, Ma- 
« dame, le chevalier / trouve the 
gands I amour, however, were come in- 
to play, and ſhe was pulling one on plus 


|  badinant than even the Marchande her- 


ſelf. It was when ſhe had brought herſelf 
to approve of the fitting —— — that this 
fatal whiſper; once more diſconcerted the 
trial of the duke's noble invention, Ca- 
cer · vous ſous le lit, ſaid Mademoi- 
ſelle La Cour. 15 

Was ever ecclefiaſtick in ſuch a piteous 
predicament ? Sir Thomas G — — would 
have been very glad to have ſeen Yorick 
in any other fituation ;- but Mademoiſelle 
La Cour had perſuaded him ſhe never 
had any male viſitors except himſelf: and 
to prove he believed her, he flung a hun- 
dred louis d'ors into her lap 88800 Sun- 
day morning. 

My mottification mould not- have — 
lo very great, if an early retreat into the 
bed-chamber-had not rendered my fitua- 
tion almoſt intolerable. My rival triumph- 
ed over me,. without knowing it; and I 
was compelled to perform the character 
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of Mercury, under all theſe e. 
3 3 5 my _ 


THE RETREAT. 


Ir was a 118 of ON Duke of 
| that the only part of gener- 
alſhip he was unacquainted with, was 
retreating. Love has often been compared 
to war, and with much propriety. When 


I thought to have carried La Cour by a 


coup-de-main, armed with les gands 
amour, the commander in chief made 
a ſally, and compelled me to a moſt dil- 
graceful capitulation. «© How diſſimilar to 
* the conductof the Duke of Marlborough 
*ſaid I—— Can this ever be told in my 
« Sentimental Journey? — — But I've not 
« abandoned the place.” —— Jaft as I 
had made theſe reflections, La Cour put 
her hand down to the fide of the bed, 

and I had an opportunity of kiſſing it with- 

out being perceived. | 

Sir Thomas having, as he thought, ſe- 
- cured'the garriſon, retired from his poſt. 
— — To quit the metaphor, —— I had an 
opportunity of making a decent retreat, 
without danger, about four in the morning. 


„ 


SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY. 49 
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NO THING: 


„Ar four in the morning ! ſays 
«the ill-natured reader. — — What then 
« were you doing till that hour — 
„with an opera-dancer, a fille de joie ?” 
To which I anſwer literally, Nothing.” 
«No !—Mr, Vorick, this impoſition is too 
« groſs to pals upon us even from the pul- 
«pit. What did you do with the gands 
©* amour — —invented to avoid infec- 
tion? Did not Mademoiſelle La Cour 
«reſume her application to try them an, 
„and make them fit eloſe ? — — If fo, 
„what was the event? W more 
reply — “ Nothing.” 

How hard it is, my dear Eygenius , to 
be prelled to divulge an. imaginary truth, 


or rather a falfity? If I were to be "54 | 


rogated theſe ten years I could add 
nothing to the reply — but nothing !“ no- 
ting — — nething ! 

„Poor Mademoifelle La Cour!” ſays 
the ſatiriſt, — — you had reaſon then 
„to wiſh Monfieur Yerick had been re- 
* froufſe & la mouſquetaire.”. But, Mr. 

Vol. 108. . E 


— 
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Critick, this is nothing , nothing at all to 
the purpoſe, — « No mote is this chapter ,” 
fays the Srarkler. 

1 hero is an end of it. , 


THE UNEXPECTED MEETING. 
Tv RNING the corner of the Rue de 
la Harpe upon my retreat from Madame 
La Cour, the morning beginning to dawn, 
I heard a voice from a fiacre, crying, 
kift, Ait, hift. This, to a theatrick per- 
former, or a dramatick writer, would, 
perhaps, have been a very grating found; 
indeed, were he inclined to ſuperſtition, 
he might have conſidered it as a forebod- 
er of future d—na—n; but as I never ex- 
hibited upon the ſtage, or ever wrote a 
comedy, tragedy, or farce, the ſounds 
e ERR eee 
they otherwiſe might have been. 
Turning about, I perceived Sac 
rary Abbe popping his head out of the 
fiacre window, and beckoning to me. 
« Heaven! ſaid I, what can this mie an? 
f — He is taken up by the Marechauf- 


te, or the Chaſſeurs, and is conducting 
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« to the Chdtalet or Biectre.— Not ifo : 
his honeſt landlord having given him in- 
telligenee that theſe gentry were in ſearch 
of him, and adviſed bim to make a re- 
treat, early in the morning, to avoid the 
conſequences, he was ſetting out for Flan- 
ders, to get beyond the TEINS 10 
their power.. 

1 was hoth happy bee ou'the 
occaſion.—I was wretched, to think this 
unfortunate young man was thus haraſſed, 
for an event which be would have uſed 
his utmoſt endeavours to have prevented: 
—— but I was alſo pleaſed, to think he 
would, in ſome hours, be beyond the 
frontiers of France, and out of the reach 
of her miſealled juſtice. „ 

In taking my leave of him, after a very 
tender ſcene, I could not help hinting to 
him, that ſo precipitate a departure and 
ſo long a journey, might exhauſt bis finan- 
ces ſooner than he expected; and that, 
as money was the finew of every thing 
which was vigorous, if he would borrow 
my purſe, I would call upon bim, in my 
return to England, and, if convenient to 
him, then nope of a reimburſement. 
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Had 1 gone through Flanders, the eu- 
| Pidity of à recovery of this kind would 
the leaſt have engaged my attention. 

He replied, he had a ſufficient ſum to 
carry him to Nieuport, and from = val 
he would write to. his. friends. 

Oh! Eugenius, thou knoweſt my feel- 
ings upon this occaſion. I did not dare 
preſs him, for fear of offending a delicacy 
I myſelf was tov ſuſceptible of. —I retir- 
ed with a flood of tears, as involuntary 
as they were fincere. 


THE CONS UMMATI ON. 


Mr ideas were too ſcattered and ec- 
centrick , to be compoſed in ſleep.—I took 
a fiacre, and drove round all Paris. It is 
firange that paſſions, Which are the gales 
of life, and, under a certain. ſubordina- 
non, the only incentives to action, ſhould 
at the ſame time ereate all our miſery, all 
dur misfortunes. I could not refrain _— 
ing * . 9 
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Why en mankind on Heav in their own 


;-.. . offence, - 

And call their woes, the. crimes of Pro- 
122 vidence? W 

Bliad. 4's EST their miſories ——_— 


And periſh, by their folly, not. their fate, 


luſt as I had uttered theſe lines, (which 
by-the-bye would have been more ſonor- 
ous, and of courſe more affecting, in their 
original Greek, and in the, words of my 
old friend Homer), I perceived an inſorip - 
tion over a door, which a nne 
zled mo. | $45.6} tio SHINS od 
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L'ON FAIT NOCES. ICI. ;;. 
A Kann WOR \ 2Ww 199 

Whils 1 was gadng, at. this, ungen 
information, my ears were regaled wih 
ſome very pleaſing maßck, which was 
playing to a ſet of conyivyial frienda at a 
dance. I ordered theyfforre, to ftop,, and-in» 


quired whether I might not, faire neces. ice. 


I cannot help remarking in this place, 
that a ooachman and his coach, are look- 
ed upon in Paris to be fo equally inani- 
mate, that it is the ſame expenſe to draw 


— — —— — — 9 
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npon and run' through the 'one, as the 
other: and alſo, that the performance of 
the nuptial rites, though much boaſted of 
by every married and unmarried man in 
Paris, prevails more upon the outſide of 
the walls, than withinfide of _ houſes. 


L'ox arr. NOCES ICI. 

i Puts bids wife; ſaid I; it ſuits the 
egtoomy habit of my ſoul, and love alone 
en remove it. 

When the Cocker had brought the ma- 
ſer of the houſe to the door, and inform - 
ed him that an Engliſh gentleman propoſ- 
ed to \faire det, — the queſtion he 


put was, how many ſoupes, how many 


ftourtes;, how many Jricafſoee , g and how 
munch mufiek? 

To which I replied, None. | 
Ae Funde Curogged up his mol. 


ders, and laid, * Fuer Way then 
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71 TRATTEUR. 

ts 113, 0/ M8411 | t 

ALTHOUGH the: en 
through a cocker or a fiacre (either ani - 
mate or inanimate) is ſtipulated to a liard, 
the putting to death a fraiteur is a very 
ſerious affair, and might be attended with 
very ſerious conſequences. The etiquette 
and prnotilio of killing a man in France, 
form à ſeience of themſelves, and are as 
uſeful à kind of khowledge as quadrille 
or piequet. Having made ſome ſhort Rudy 
of theſe matters, I judged it prudent only 
to diable, pefte , and f—-—e a little, and 
bid the : coachman CO te my 
Ones" book ns > 44 Nl A 
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L 4. FILLE\DE JOIE. 
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| SCARCE tad 1 enteredints. La Rue 
St. Jarques, before I perceived a party of 
the Cue hurrying a young woman into a 
coach, 'whilft ſhe was' weeping with great 
bitterneſs', ':and-imploring' their imexoy. — 
Merey! *thou divine attribute; eftranged 
from-thei bratal' beeaft of Cuch” rand of 
humanity! 


follow the vehiels.in . was the Hair 


(though much bloated with crying) of my 
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As my coach paſſed, ſhe gave a look 
towards me, that pierced me to the heart. 
I ordered my coachman to turn and 


priſoner. Ip * 422 „: 

It being now near hom in . 
ing, they conducted her directly to the 
Commiſſaire. When they ſtopt, my heart 
panted with ſecret joy, on finding the 
houſe belonged to Menfieur de L, my 
intimate acquaintance. On alighting, -and 
giving in my name, Iiwas told he was 
not yet up. The young: woman was con- 
ducted into a kind of office, whilſt I was 
uſhered into the cloſet of the Commiſſaire , 
which commanded. a view of the office. 

After an uncommon flood of tears, ſhe 
wiped her face with her handkerchief; 
when. I preſently diſcovered the features 


protty little fille: de churmbre whom {firſt 


met with her Zgaremens du cover. © Heg- 
<yens! ſaid I, is this poſſible! Do act my 


« eyes: deceive me? No it is ſhe — My 
* ſympathetick heart involuntarily: led. me 
ec to het aſſiſtance : and if Mr. De 1.—— 
* has the leaſt ſuſceptibility of ſgatiatest 


k 


ir 
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«in his, this unſottumate young v woman 
«ſhall not fall a-facrifice to- 
Juſt as I had come to this 8 
the Commiſſaire entered; and aſter many 
compliments and ſome profeſſions of friend - 
chip, I ſeized upon the opportunity of 
telling him, he had it now in his power 
to convince mo of the fincerity of his al- 
ſertions. He required an explanation, and 
I gave him one... bot od 4 04 
To: nete een It would be im- 
« poſfible to ufford the young woman any 
relief till he had heard the allegations 
« againſt her; but that if there was à poſ- 
« fibility: of mitigating her puniſhment, 
« without lolfing fight of juſtice ;j he would 
« certainly db it to oblige me. 
' Sherwwas examined; and though I could 
perceive ſhe gathered ſonie on dence from 
my preſence, there was ſo much inno- 
cence. and wmmaſſccted fimplicity in ber 
countenance, that methought the Con- 
— . —— 
herifavoyr Lani tim oof indy, om fy 
The er, allodged. me — that 
there had been as riot at her ladgings, 


— 
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turbed. She acknowledged there had been 
ſome diſturbance, but faid'it was owing 
to her not admitting ſome troubleſome vi- 
fitors, who had come to pay their com- 
pliments to 'a lady, who had before her 


thoſe lodgings. The air of truth with which *' 


ſhe delievered this, made the Cominifſaire 
immediately commence her advocate , and 
he told the leader of the Gudt,' he was 
«liable to be puniſhed, for forcing the 
Aady out of. her apartments apon ſuck a 
pretence that the moſt virtuous women 
in Paris were liable to the ſame incon- 
venience from troubleſome vifitars : and 
Schat if they could not prove her to bea 
woman of diferdetly conduet in any other 
ce reſpect, they: might think the lady very 
< merclſub if ſhe forgave them, upon their 
< aſking tier pardon,” This they xeadily 
the Commifſaire, their late priſoner, and 
myſelf, : uon 43820  EOhuns iron 
ben they yore gone} the Cini 
told me, that, - notwithſtandiag1the'ftep 
* he had takem in her favour, he was 
„very ſenfible ſhe was 4 l= de jols, 
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aire, ſhe now unfortunately acted. A flood 
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that, as ſhe was a young practitioner , 
and the Gudt were as yet ignorant of 
« her profeſſion, at the entreaty of Mr. 
« Yorick, he had releaſed her; but firong- 
«ly recommended her to avoid coming 
< before him, upon that or any other oc- 
« alon. 

I was greatly: farpriſed to find en | 
actually upon the .Commiſſazre's lift; and 
my curioſity was much excited to know 
her Rory. We retired after paying Mr. De 
L—— all the compliments to which he 
was lo juſtly entitled for his polite behay- 
iour, ae p AS Pg 41 to her 
1 | * f 44 


4 le 
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ArtzR me had leres e 
ed thanks for my kind interceſſion, I en- 
treated her to inform me by what acci- 
dent ſhe had come into that fituation of 
life, in which , according to the Conmi/- 


of teats prevented her immediate reply: 
but when ſhe had reoovered herſelf,” ſho 
gave m the following. avvounty ol 
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The day after the viſit I paid you at 
your Hotel, I was ſent by Madame R——, 
my miſtreſs, to preſent her compliments 
to you, and defire to know when you 
propoſed waiting on her with the letter 
you were entruſted with for her from 
Amiens, being ſurpriſed you had not yet 
tranſmitted it to her; when I was inform- 
ed you had ſet out for the South of France, 
and it was uncertain when you would re- 
turn. Having carried back this information 
to my miſtreſs, ſhe flew into a violent 
paſſion for having omitted bringing it with 
me tife day before, when I was purpoſe- 
ly ſent for it, but then, by ſome unac- 
countable aceident, we both forgot it. She 
hinted, that ſhe imagined ſomething had 
paſſed between us of a very fingular na- 
ture; and went ſo far as to ſay, it was 
no wonder we had not thought of her or 
the letter, When we were fo differently 
engaged. Such an accuſation , innocent as 
7. was, greatly nettled me; and I believe 
I made her ſome anſwer, which ſo much 
diſguſted her, as to order me immediate- 

lIaito quit. ber ſeryice. This ſudden diſ- 
charge greatlyccopfyled me and 4 had 
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no relations in Paris, I applied to a mil- 
tiner who uſed to ſerve Madame R , 
to recommend me to a lodging till I eould 
get a place. She perceived my anxiety , 
and told me to make myſelf quite eaſy, 
as ſhe at that time wanted a workwo- 
man, and we ſhould. net diſagree about 
terms. Accordingly I carried my clothes 
to her houle, and from this inflant was 
conſidered as one of the family. 

„My province was, in the forenoon, 
to carry home the goods. As ſhe worked 
chiefly for gentlemen, and particularly 
foreigners, ſhe always cautioned me to 
dreſs myſelf to the bet advantage upon 
theſe occaſions, as ſhe ſaid the men al- 
ways paid the moſt generouſly,” when 
they met with a tidy milliner. She alſo 
recommended me to be very complaiſant, 
and never to contradict them; And, con- 
tinued ſhe, I do-not know a more come 
«ly fille in all the Rue Sr. Honored, or 
any that is more likely to make her for- 
„tune, if [he minds. her hits. For, ad- 
„ ded ſhe, there are but three female 
<< profeſſions-in Paris, which» promiſe pro- 
*motion.; Theſe are, opera-daneers, 
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*« pretty bar-keepers au Caffes, and mil- 
< liners; but we have the advantage, being 
< conſidered as the moſt modeſt, and the 
«<.leaſt-expoſed in publick.” 

« Though 'I was not poſſeſſed of any 
great portion of vanity, I could not help 
being pleaſed to find my miſtreſs thought 
I had ſome claim to make. my fortune; 
and as I had been a fille-de chambre near 
ſour years without one tolerable offer being 
made me, except it was from a maltre 

perruquier, in Rue Guenigaud, I began 
to think, that the loſs of nn. 
place might turn out a benefit to me. 

I could not help interrupting her in this 
place, to inquire whether the maitre-per- 
ruguier had propoſed, honourable terms; 
and if ſo, whether it was pride, or per- 
ſonal diſtaſte to him, which hed, mage 
her refuſe his $ offer. 

To. this ſhe: very ingenio aly replied, 
„That the terms he. offered were nothing 
lels than marriage; that he was conh- 
« dered as a man of opulence, and ſhe 
« thought him a very good match ; that 
« as to his perſon, he was remarkably 
* handſome, having been valet de cham- 
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| bre to la Dei Zone, and ob- 
| « liged to quit that lady's ſervice, on ac- 
| < count: of a diſcovery made; by Monfieur 
«le Duc, who had been for ſome» time 
e before jealous of him; but that, upon 
« his dilmiſſion, his good lady, as an 
t « acknowledgement of paſt ſervices, had 
given him a ſum of money to. ſet. him 
up as a maſter perruguier.” | 
When he had got thus: far in her nar- 
ration, ſhe was interrupted by an acci- 
dent, equally awful, * * tre- 
ma . | ber * 


THE c om aon an ON 19 
» + Th #008; win 
Os. all the ee misfortunes, 
calamities, and accidents of eivil life, the 
greateſt is that of ſudden fire.—Its effects 
are [o rapid and aſtoniſhing , that they 
not onhy- frequently deprive an alarmed - 
neighbourhood ofiall their property; and 
reduee them to a ſtate of beggary:, but 
often diſpoſeſs them of their reaſon, at 
leaſt for the time, and render them in- 
capable of affording themſelves that al- 
liſtance which. they might otherwiſe have 
obtained. 


4%ñ ron. 


At this inſtant all thefe horrors preſented 
themſelves to our yiew ;—the whole range 
of houſes oppoſite to us ſeemed) entirely 
furrounded by flames. Outeries, ſhrieks, 
confufion and tumult , at once 2 
our ears. a 

Oh! 8 een ve -*A 
the emotions of your ſympathetick heart 
upon this occafion ! - Might I judge by 
thoſe of mine, they would have been too 
pungent for reaſon and philoſophy to 
temper with prudence. I ruſhed into the 
midſt of the populace, and was giving all 
the aſſiſtance that my feeble frame could 
permit — exerted far beyond its natural 
firength — when perceiving at a two-pair- 
of-ftairs a female almoſt naked, juſt riſen 
from bed, rending Her hair, tearing her 
beautiful treſſes, and imploring the cle- 
meney of Heaven, — I flew to her aſſiſ- 
tance, and, though the floor on which ſhe 
Todged had already taken fire , brought 
her off without hurt. I conveyed her to 
the apartment from whence I iſſued, and 
there procured not only warm wine, and 
ether reftoratives, but alſo clothes to cover 
her; for at the time I conducted her thither, 


— 
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ſhe had no other apparel than her. ſhift. 
Her diſtreſſes had, however, made ſp 
ſtrong an impreſſion on her, that ſhame. 
which, at another time, under ſuch eir- 
cumſtanees, would have overwhelmed, her 
with bluſhes, erimſoned not her cheek, 
but left the lily to prevail with the 
utmoſt force of its pallid hue: — Alas! 
too powerfully; — — Nature ſunk be 
neath the oppreſſion of calamity. — —- 1 
ran for ſome drops, and, by a ſpeedy 
application, reſtored her to lies and to 
herſelf. 
„Where am 11— Surely in another 

« world. —Aill things round me are ſtrange, 
&© Are you inhabitants of the earth— or 
< ſpirits of. departed. fouls ? r has it 
«all been a dream, and am I fill in a 
Mae oa any np ig ,A;TOpPMy; 

„that is a bed — this is a chair and | 
«that a table: theſe too are clothes, 
very different from any I ever wore. All 
*around ſeem in equal conſternation. — 
Tell me, I beſeech you , Sir, as "you 
„appear in a human form , who are you, 
n 2 * 
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— laid this, ſhe fell again into a 

fwoott; and this relapſe ſeemed more dan - 
gerous than her firſt attack. I could have 
gazed for ever upon her angelick-counte- 
nance, whieh indeed reſembled the picture 
of à heavenly'refident; and ſeemed: then 
with a moſt benignant ſmile to be taking 
4 Might to the manſions of her: celeſtial 
abode. But this was no time for ſuch di- 
vine meditations ; her Wr your Bill re- 
nn our aſſiſtane. 

Aſter having again ebe apa 
her, I thought it adviſeable to have her 
put to bed, end recommended to my fe- 
male friend to take the greateſt care of 
her. This ſhe promiſed, and, I found af - 
te raids moſt religiouſly fulfilled ; having 
taken my leave for the preſent, toi en- 
deuvour at giving ſome farther aſſiſtance to 
the unkbppy ee in ws n 
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ed to, and defired to hold my hat, in 
which 1 preſently found a ſmall caſket; 
when I retired, in order to return it to 


1k 
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the proprietor, after the confuſion occa- 
foned by the preſeht calamity was over. 
I carefully conveyed it to my apartment; 
and on opening it, ſound it to contain 
ſome very valuable jewels, with a'picture 
that made a deep impreſſion on my heart. — 
It was the miniature of that divine crea- 
ture'whom I had met with at Calais, and 
whom” I tad! propoſed meeting at Bruſ- 
ſels.— * Heavens ! ſaid I, by what acci- 
ie dent eme chis picture here ? Surely that 
© charming woman is not now -periſhing 
in the flames! Forbid wn Forbid 
it, Love!“ * 

I had refolved' upon ee to. ted af- 
ter ſo Many fatigues:: — and had already 
thrown off my coat, and put on my night- 
cap, before I had made this diſcovery: 
but I inſtanily quitted my apartment to 
fly to the [pot Where I had received the 
caſket',' in order to obtain ſome intelli - 
genee of che. proprietot, and, if poſſible, 
by what uncdomhon chance the en 
oF this lady w⁰ in it. 

The Fre was by <this; time: completely | 
extinguiſhed; but the agitativns of my 


mind were ill as great as. ever. — If the 
— Fe 
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original has periſhed —Periſh.that thought! 
— — Diſtraction! — Oh! Kugeniug, 1 for, 
n en 


RUE: TIREBO UDIS.. r 


"me. * ere hn Ny gs 


confuſion, inſtead of finding myſelf in the 


Rue St. Jacques, I found myſelf in the 
Rue Tireboudin.— What. a name! (aid 
L ——*<It had a much worſe, Sir, {aid 
„my informer, before a great lady, rid- 
« ing through in her coach, and aſking 
ce the name of it, was told; which fo 
4 ſhocked her delicacy, that from that pe- 
<riod, it has borne. this, compazatively 
decent one. —* Draw yaur pudding, 
„ might, in England. ſayour ef a, proper 
«attention to baking and a Sunday's de- 
4 ſert——— Oh the roaſt. beef of Old Eng- 
«land! — — but in a country where no 
a, are either made, daked, or 
eaten, it ſeems abſurd. Mes 
« Sir, but Tire V—t;was,a. great deal 
< mote:Chocking ;: and that, was in primi- 
ive name.“ 36 04 1 nadie 
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The UNSUCCESSFUL INQUIRY. 


Annen & ccacted cho foot mithre 
the calamity had happened. Amidſt the 
general confuſion that Rtill- prevailed, I in- 
quired if any. lodger had loſt a caſket of 
jewels; — — adding, that, upon giving a 
proper deſcription. of them, they ſhould 
be reſtored. But no perſon would claim 
them. I then inquired, if a lady reſem- 
bling che pictute 1 had in my hand} was 
any where to be found; but this reſearch 
waz as ineffectual as the former. No ſuch 
lady;was known in the neighbourhood. I 
could not point out the bouſe from the 
window pf which they. were throwu : for 
the walls. were, all levelled, and it was 
nne eee one N from 
another. : 10.80 

In eee add a ac- 
quaintance Mademoiſells Laborde (forth 
was the name of my ſemalerarqueintance 
whom LI; þave hitherto, diftiogaithed. only 
byjbeing fille dt ohambrewa Madamen). 
I acquainted hertwiib the accident, and 


wy, diſtaſe at not. heing able to diſcoven 


yo | YORICR's i / 


the Proprietor of the caſket,” and the f- 
tuation of the dear Wo OLA the mini. 
ture. 

+ But, how great was my aftoniſkieent , 
on being informed that the lady whom I 
had conveyed to Mademoiſelle Laborde's 
 lodging;z)had, as oon as ſhe recovered 
from her terror and aſtoniſhment, expreſſ- 
ed the greateſt concern ati the loſi of w fi · 
milar euſ ke. . 1 09. 

e ail „tiert med . q< 


1 eee rei Ul 


trat er eur 


by een n the abſurdity 
of the name of that ſtreet which formerly 


| bore a ſtill wore ablurd appellation, whilf 
I unfolded half s dozen pair of filk ſtotk - 
ings , Which I had juſt+ purchaſed : and 
which were wrapt up in an old manuſcript 
that ſeemed of a very ancient date. It was 
written in old French, 'andrapdn'a' piece 
of paper that required: fore” reparations 
to make it legible. 1 had at firſt conceived 
the thought; of i tranſcribing nf bit verst. 
lecting ig would oom ti mt wodbie 
to tranſlate it, I ſet about it; ' unde pro“ 
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TRANSLATION of a. 


cc Jean Frangois de Vancourt, of Fran- 

<« che-Comts, by his marriage-articles with 
Marie Louiſe: Anne de Rochecoton, of 
« Champagne, doth agree, that, confider- 
e ing the diſparity of their years, he be- 
e ing now in his eighty - third, and ſhe in 
«her fixteenth, and alſo the warmth of 
cher conſtitution, and the amorouſneſs of 
«her complexion; to allow unto the Vi- 
«car of the ſaid pariſh: all the rights of 
e cuifſage and jambage, in their full ex - 
tent, agreeable. to the juſt claims of the 
te holy church; and moreover, doth: per- 
«© mit him to continue the ſame, in his 
<« abſence, during the natural life of him, . 
«the ſaid Jean Frangois de Vancourt. Pro- 
<yided, nevertheleſs, that the ſaid Vicar, 
c upon the return of the ſaid Jean Fran- 
« cois,' ſhould ; after the ſaid Jean Fran: 
go had; pronounced, in an ! audible 
« voice, at the door of the bed - chamber, 
« Tire: /—t, three times, withdraw him- 
* ſelf therefrom, and leave the (aid Jean 
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“ Frangois in the full poſſeſſion of Marie 
« Louiſe Anne; his ſaid wife; any thing 
<« notwithſtanding to the contrary that may 
« herein be contained. 

„ Provided always, on the part of 
« the ſaid Marie Louiſe Anne, that ſhe 
« hath. a negative voice in farour of the 
«<< Curate, when the ſaid Vicar ſhall be 
« above the age of thirty-five, or other- 
«wile , in her opinion, diſqualified for the 
<« rites of cuiſſage and jambage, in their 
« full extent; ihe the ſaid Curate, in caſe 
«* of ſuch election on her part, ſubmitting 
tothe ſame proviſo, in fayour of the 
„ faid Jean Frangois, upon his pronoun- 
„ cing in an audible voice, at the ſaid 
« chamber door, Tire /—f three times.” 
Having tranſlated thus much of this 
Fragment, I ſhall leave the reader to 


make his own ſentimental reflections ,” af- 


ter. obſerving, that the good: queen who 
ordered the name to be changed, ſeemed 


tao diſplay more knowledge than delicacy: 


but it muſt be. obſerved in her favour, 


that, according to the Salique law, a 


queen of France never wields the ſceptre 


in her widowhood, and is therefore' glad 
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of every opportunity of diſplaying her au- 
thority during the life of her huſbandG. 

If this be not a ſufficient apology for the 
queen, let any lady of any quality or 
faſhion, from a dutcheſs down to a milk- 


maid ; take both names (without the Tire) 
and make the moſt of them. 6 £4, $67 


0-61-4655; 74 T4139), 201, 24 10: 


AN LIE CDOTE. 
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Vaugn Mr. G— as his firſt trip 
lo Paris, he had not ſtudied ſo much of 
the rudimefits of the French language; as 
always to be criticalfy grammatical in his 
genders: he would confound them toge- 
ther, and blend the maſculine and the fe- 
minine in the moſt heterogeneous manner. 

He 'was. recounting to 4 lady at Ver: 
alles, remarkable for the fmartnefs '6f 
her reparteè, even at the expenſe of de. 
ceney; the impoſitions he bad met with 
upon the road from Calais, on account of 
his being an Englifhman, and not ſpeak- 
ing the language with the ftricteſt proprie- 
ty: and he particularized having paid a 
poſtillion twice, who aſked him even a 

Vok ZZ. © ; G 
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ä formed me, the lady whom I had ſaved 


apartments of Mademoiſelle, was with- 


„% Fonic „„ 


third time for the money. 7 une! 
ſaid | ſhe. ® Oui, Madame ,; j\avois; de. 
« charged deux fois ſur mon vie. — 
« Beaucoup micuw, replied ſhe, que ſur 
* man Con—te.” The diviſion, of the laſt 
word had the defired effect, and raiſed 
ſuch a laugh in the gallery, that the King 
could not refrain aſking what they titter- 
ed at, as he paſſed along, - 


we 
* nnn 
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1 * bend. 8 * ap- 
prized; that Mademoiſelle Laborde in- 


from periſhing, and had conducted to the 


drawn from thence, and conveyed by her 
friends to another lodging, which had 
been provided .for her; whereby I was 
fruſtrated in my hopes of obtaining an 
eclairciſſement from that quarter, concern- 
ing the picture and the jewels. 

Having diſcovered the lodging to which 
the frighted lady was carried, I was now 


e 
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flattered with the'pleafing 1 wry 7270 
cerning the fair original. 


The reader may perhaps fancy Wah he 
has/anticipated the unravelling of this fto- 
ry, by pronouncing the lady, whom 1 
was inftrumental in aſſiſting, the identical 
original herſelf. But, to prevent any ſuch 
err60neous/conchufions, I ſhall bere inform 
him, that any ſuck anticipation is a ground- 
leſs miſtakes. Though there was a general 
reſemblance in their features, their height 
and ſhape were very different. 

1 waited upon her with che caſket, at 
the fight of which ſhe expreſſed great la- 
uůsfa etion; and after having more grate- 
fully than politely thanked me for the care 
I had taken of her, by Which I bad pro- 
bably prevented | her periſhing in the 
flames, ſhe informed me that the picture 
was her fifter's, whoſe huſband was expect- 
ed at Paris in a few days; and that he had 
ſentthis-cidthes,: with thele jewels, and a 
great quantity of plate, configned to her 
care, until his arrival; but that, unfortu- 
nately, they muſt all be loſl, except the 
jewels I e as ſhe had not yet | 


Ga 
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received any tidings of them, . her 
own clothes and furniture 
I condoled with her on e 
whils I expreſſed my ſatisfaction at having 
been inſtrumental in ſaving two ſuch ya- 
luable objects — herſelf, and the 


of her amiable. fiſ ter. 


I chen told her, I believed I bad had 
the honour of ſecing her filter at Calais, 


and that, from the converſation which 


paſſed between us, I had reaſon to be- 
lieve ſhe was not then in the married 
ſtate. To which the lady replied, That 


che had not been married above 6x weeks; 


and that her huſband was coming to Pa- 


ris, to compromiſe a uit Which had been 


ſubſiſting between his relations, and his 
preſent wife's ; this marriage having brought 
about a nn — of the par- 
ties. x T.65 

This ee ante 805 
mortifled me; and I could almaſt have 
wiſhed that the litigation had ſtill fabfiſted 
between the parties;,'and ſhe had fill been 
Gngle. —— But a moment's reflection told 
me, the wiſh was uncharitable, .unwor- 
thy a ſentimental breaſt, — — Far diſtant, 
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| W's when agitated by the tender paſ- 
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then, be it from my heart, to defire the 
continuation of another's misfortunes, even 
for my own ſatisfaction! Oh! the Remiſe: 
door! — Heigh-ho!— — I could not ba- 
niſh the thought; and finding a gloomineſs 
ſeize- on the converſation, I retired ſome- 

what IEP? | 


THE 3 20 UEL. 
ae 


. ties wats find 


lion? A forſaken ſwain hath but one ſo- 
lace, — — — another nymph more kind. 
My footfi#ps ſeemed by inſtinet 'to'carry 
me to "Mademoiſelle: Laborde's.: I found 
her alone, and in tears: Alas“ ſaid 1, 
« why ſhould Nature, in her fickle moods, 

e thus make the very centre of gaiety and 
© paſtime the ſcene of miſery How con- 


; * tradictory — — how paradoxical! — But 


<« why - ee to Nature? ſhe cannot 
c fr. St a FU 

« Mademoifells (ſaid by after e re- 
«yery,) it were perhaps an unwelcome 
< office ,' to requeſt the favour of che con- 


—— — . ̃ öͤͤůn. ,, 
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<« tinuation of your ſtory, which was ſo 
© unexpectedly interrupted by the melan- 
ce choly accident during my late viſit?' - 

Indeed, ſaid che, Sir,; it will in- 
« dulge my melancholy ; which alone I 
«could not ſufficiently gratify, with the 


ce ſtrongeſt retroſpect of my paſt misfor- 


tunes; but now I am happy in having this 
opportunity of giving vent to my afflic- 
<« tion.” CI "IS Ci 28 

« My firſt excurfion from the ſhop was 
«to wait upon an Italian count, ſuppoſed 
* to be as generous as he was magnificent. 
His valet de chambre was rubbing his 
© eyes, between eleven and twelve, after 
« waiting: for his maſter's return to bed, 
„not having been home all night. The 
«count came to the door, whilſt I was 
« conferring with his man, who informing 
„ him I had brought him ſome ruffles, I 
« was deſired to walk up fairs. Innocent 
«then of the defign of ſuch a cuſtomer, I 
<« readily. conſented. The count juſt glan- 
« ced his eye upon the ruffles, when, chuck - 
«ing me under the chin with one hand, 
* he thruſt his other into my boſom: this 
„behaviour I thought ſo great an inſult, 


A A A * 


SENTIMENTAL 'JOURNEY. 55 


« that, in my paſſion, I gave him à flap 
« on the face.” Ob, Miſs!” ſaid he, if 
<-you give yourſelf aits; I'ſhall teach you 
« better manners.” _ He rung the bell, 
„and his valet de chambre appeared. 
« Now., Miss; added he! take your 
<« choice—fair means or foul.“ —— (1 fell 
«© upon my knees, and implored mercy ;— 
<< but he was inexorable to all my en- 
te treaties. The ruffian valet held me, whilft 
«he Oh ſpars me the bluſh of _ 
cc lection . 4 53 1493506 e 

„That I will, my little e 
„What a villain! — — To perpetrate a 
« deed by violence, which perhaps by ſu- 
© licitation/ he might have obtained aun 
* your conſent! ** 
Oh no, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, alata. 
I never Would have vonfente#2—" | 11x 

<« That; indeed, alters the baſe —— 
e But then his generofity— —what recom- 
% pence did he make you!?) 
« Why, I was juſt going to mention; — 
„From the ocharactsr my miſtreſs had giv- 
«en him, I imagined: he could net poſ- 
« bly have proſented me with Joſs than 
% hundred louis d'ors, conſidering the 
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« difficulty he had, and the oppoſition I 
„made. I dare ſay an Engliſh nobleman 
© would have thought it very trifling, — 
_ i*< Vexy trifling; I can aſſure you; I have 
„known an Engliſh: nobleman pay fifty 
<« times the ſum for ſuch an affair, with- 
* out having eommitted half ſo good a rape 
<< as, was committed upon you,” | 

Why, look ye there, ſo I thought ;— 

*— and ,confidering what was! paſt; could 

nat be recalled, I thought I might as 

<< well accept the wages of — 
+ ©. QF. inkquity —” * : 
Les, iniquity, I think you call it, as 

«go, withont them. | 

0 „Eben whit — quite enthodex reaſon- 

. -663 ing.” | op 

80 L waited, and ſobbed—and.ctied, 

14 and waited — expecting every moment 

« a handſome recompence for luch an in- 

<ſult— when. at length he W me, if 1 

* was a maid:''— 

What an inſult after ſuch 3 A 
6 — But what did you reply? 
\*I:4old, him I might have had ſame 

4litle e * coeur: but that I ne- 
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e 
* 
to 
e 


le 
e 


SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY. 81 


« yer had been guilty of ſuch a ans be- 


« fort. I N N Gr LAM 

« The guilt lay on his fide, according 
«to the opinion of N in he 
ord- „ el it aft, ebnen e 

„There was, much to be. Laid on both 
« ſides, but this L kept, to; myſelf.” ., 

But the recompence.?,”. '', -.;; 


e ordered. me to call to-morrow, when 
che ſhould pay me for what ruffles, he 
« had ocegfion for —and, would make mo 
« a preſent,” be odor” 
Did yoweall?”". :: 

Neg., punctually.“ 9 0448 ion d © 

% Was you not afraid?” 

No I thought be. could mae me 
« worſe than he had done: — but in this 
I was miſtaken; mfor. he had-deownped 
« the night before, with; his palet de bam 
ehre and in.tho hurry W pay 
Tenne 312 ts 7; 
Amazing! 18 CIT 

Not at all: = cred 
« the morning I. ſaw him, he. -r *. 
" n louis d'or at the Academy.“ 
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41443 | Ne 15 21: 
. Fu Whasaisg What, in the name 
« of wonder, aſtoniſhment, and-learuing, 
d they allow in the ſeminaries of ſei- 
« ence, in ſuch a poliſhed nation, and 
«ſuch a well- regulated metropolis as Pa- 
cis, where" ſcarce an obvious vice goes 
<< unpubiſhed 3 I ſay," do they allow of 
<yaming to 4 detztee that dan ruin a 
% man? nn 

Je ne vous entends pas!” ' © 

«TI do not NN 4 ſaid Miſs 
Laborde. i 
: 186 N rol hon . ce que vous woule: 

« gfrp?! i | - 2693 135 ot eur woe 
Nor I what you mean. 
Did you not fay, the Count had lofi 
his money at the Academy? 

« Well, and what aſtoniſhment can ariſe 
« from that? Are not immenſe ſums * 


there every nighht7/// 
Land e the Police acquainted with 
«36 N obo bien % ie e et I. 


It is under their immedi ate protection.” 
* Ampoſſible! 


cc 
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Nothing more. certain.” ged dhe hg 6 29TH CRE 
And What ſay the; profeſſors ?”*,,. ... 1 
„The profelled gameſlets are very well Ae 
e « pleaſed with it; — ſometimes 4 tun f 
K <«<jll-luck may break them. when they ee 4 
i- „meet with one as knowing {as them- | 
d «ſelves; but this is ſuch a phoenomenon, 
1 *that the Count's precipitate Coparture 
s <« aſtoniſhed all Paris. | Nin 
pf «Pray explain to me the nature of this 37 
« Academy ; for I believe, after all, we 
«are in a fate of ſpme\milunderfiandi | 
« concerning it. — By an Academy, I 4 
[s « ſhould comprehend the ſeat of the ma- 2 
« (es, the garden of ſcience, and the yine- $4 #5. 
2 «yard of learning. et 49331 
«No, it is neither a ſeat, a gatdet, wo WR, 
«<a vineyard, but a gaming-houſe licenfed «$037 234 + | 
fi « by the magiſtrates, where gamblers may 1 9 a 
« cheat with impunity, if they can do it 4 
e „with dexterity, and where the credu | 
fl «lous and unwary may be ruined, wich- 7 81 
« out remedy or relief,” „ ieee 
h « What a proftitution of names!” 4611. e 
„Not at all: C'eft [Academic det % 
A © Grees, — ö ahnen 
«It is the Academy of Sharpers.” - ae | 
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„If cheating be a privileged ſcience, I 
« acknowledge the title very proper:—but 
tag it is one of the oecult ſciences which 
„ ſhall never ſtudy, I beg we may leave 
< this ſeminary, that youre 1 3 your 
*< narration.” ” © 
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End of the third Volume. 
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